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To le moſt "FX Lover of 


Arts and Ingenuty , | | 
The worthily honoured. | | 
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Moſt honoured Sir. 


3. Hen you ſhall make a eview of your 
G own Merits, and periſe with | panſing 
Curioſity theſe Poeticat EY 
0ns, my fears aretiat you will co;; 
demn my confidence, but my 10PEs are as 7reat 
that you wil comm end my prudence from whence 
1extradct this preſumption, thatinounh all Cri 
ticks ſhould comp!; *0 cry any ny Wil In Cor- 
roſing m) Poems, i") thall appland my juds- 
ment 2x the ch Wk = my Pa, 700. | 
oy it, 1 047 037 deſerwvins TS aeclare we g be 70 
 \leſf then a Palace of Honour. £ theſe Porns, 
like a Vine or focivg may ſupp? rao; ſolves 
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tranſplantation ; TY OM 720YE tra rank bis ; 
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nc Ppuitie Dedicatory, 


fie Your Indulzence. Sir, itt one Word, Your 
Cantor bath com xeld me to make theſe Poetical | 
Ad, eiſes, if any thing in them may either pro- | 
woke Your pratſeor p won, 1 ſhall congratulate 
that happy means which (through this martial 
7m: fi Wf #10'cuce apnen ance) hath ſafely con- 
ducted mz: 10 ſo ſplendid a Snhere of Love and 
T7906; 5 Cm be alwazes ſtudious to deſerve 
what { .ve been ever ambitions to deſire) 4 | 
feat in Your memory, and liberty to ſubſcribe 


Sir, tne humbleſt of all Your 


Servants, and the devoureſt of 


Your onourers 


eAn A croſtical Encominm.., 


Compoſed on the Noble Name, aud 
 Heyoick Nature of Sir FR ANCIS 
ENGLEFIELD., Baroxet. 


E ame /in the nobleſt ſence) whoſe wa: ndring wings 
R enown the Actions of Triumphant Rings : 

A |! this year 1s at leiſure to ſet torth, 

N o other Excellency, but your worth 

C ould I court every Muſe, and (hou! 1 bc 

I nſpir'd with all Poetick Myſtery ; 

S hould I rich Jems from eve ry Science Pics 


E zoleficla's name wou'd teach new Rhet 
N othing can be ſaid, read, or underito 4. 

reat Sir, but what your merits c: Mm make $o 0d, 
ove 1s your conſtitution, and you fr. 
verv action to the rules of Wit 
wdelity and Hrnonr both comp'y. 

n conſort, to compieat your gallantry ; 
very favour in your Gitts or Log ers , 

eaves the Receiver bound in Golden . errers: 

on, f obaſon, Flercher, and(your name-Vike) France 
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CANMWONE in ds mig! '1& find ne ew | ems tor FAncies 
A rts are your Privy 'Councel : UN KNOW 
R eaſon enough, that hath bu: 1 ity 161 tied FOR. : 
O ne of your loweſt ſingle vertues, wor: 

N obilicate a Clown, and 0's, is dion 
E 2g lefield's honour ſha!lnere Io2ve bis nam: 
I *; Ensl.ndand the \\« ud mee: in on- f} 
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An P7croftick, 
1c! to the renowned Ame of the moſt 
x al ull, Beanuiifull, Virtuous, and 

iruly Honourable , 
he La 24 


; CECIZETA 141 UNDELL 


ts the Right Honourable , the xa 
Arandd of Warder. 


C ovid I contain all T Languages, and be 
A Prelate in the Art ot Poetry : 
E mineat Lady! 1 ſhou'd ſcarce inherit 
\ herorick enough towrite your meaneſt merit - 

C herubims tongues,are fitteſt to relate, 

V irues (like yours} which none can imitate : 
I FI ſhould call you beautiful and wile, 

BYE, ch1ſt merciful, and ſay your Eyes 
T. end lultre co rhe day, they'd think I do 

$ if erubie tough all cheſe come ſhort of you - 
{ $I ſhouj}4 fay but whar your virtues be, 

E very T rt would look like Flattery ; 
A <men thac round about the World have been, 


{ wemiutr?, ind dare nottell what they have ſeen. 
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j wy vo Uarea py /el to beer 
In a true rieart, the nobleit Coronet. 
MUSICK 
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POEMS, 
Three M arriage $075, 
T he firſt at their gving tothe T en:ple. 
T. 


. Now our bright joy *gins to appear, 


And the white Boy { 7p: coins near ; 

Unto 7+0's Altar we run, 

Where you know what's to be dor. 

Bright Hymez n glory betore them Goth go, 

In ſeaſon with reaſon to mike one of tro. 
EX: - 

May you never meet with thoſe woes 

Which may ſever your hands when they cioie 

May blifles fall from above, 

Ad kifſes keep you in love : | 

May all yon can wiſh, or good Heaven can give 

Preſent ye with Plenty ſo long as you live. 


Second S onT at Dizac:. 
L 

Now the Board is filled with Plenty, 
And the Wine runs round the roon: . 
Eat and drink what fovz hath fent ve, 
Joy like this doch feldome come. 

+4 
Fill us off the ſprightly Clare: 
And let every one beſide 
Drink it free, arid roundiv {hq re Lo 
Tothe Bridegroom and the Bride. 

IIT. 
Now me thinks the roof 's reel 
And the very sky 100ks þ Ex 
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very Viroin hath a feeling, 
What the Bride mult undergo , 
EVCry Lacy would be willing, 


111Þ Tt 3 Uo 5 5 {NC muſt do, 


7/2 third Searat their preparation 
to Bed. 


#4 ISS. gi night 
j {7 p t 1\"G Y in delis It. 
VV en Ft1 1 Þ > DK: Lure 411 ſpreads 


Upor te meting mirth of marriage Beds. 

e j0\ \'S UYEe free , 

eye may fee 

7 the Bridegroom and the Bride, 

Le:ween thet wilight and che morning- tide 
indC Cupras Buſhes, 

| The ; Hide their Bluſhes, 


+ wt Ta ! 


Tits Battel bras no ſcar, 
Such fights as theie 
Did ivy -eetly pieaſe, 

Tie Queen of Pleaſure,and the God of War. 
"When, Li11S 1S doing , 


There encs the VV 000g, 
I will no further pry 

\Vhat morel know, 

i Qare not ſhow, 
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Ezch Lover here can tell as well as I. 
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Os three Gentlemen that did accidentally meet in a T 4- 
vern, all black meu, and every mans name 


John Crow. 
T bree (birds by accident )all met together 


That never met before, Birds of a feather : 
All of a Name too, if you did but call 


Gently upon Fobn Crow, ye nam'd them all. 
' A Trinity of Crows, a very riddle, 
ou (row is ſirft, and /aft. and jn the middl: : 


obn Crow doth wear ſix legs, fix hands, three faces, 
And (at one time} 15 in three ſeveral places : 


Yet in the royal and more noble part, 


They were but one (videtscet ) one heart ; 


\ Such as did all rebellious birds dereſt, 


And paid true homage to the Eagles neſt. | 
Theſe Crows do rooſt in Churehes, and could nere 


Orthograph y. 


OW can uct wen he innocent that ſpell 
Reaſon with F,-and write God withan £.' 
+. Ar, 
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An Acroſtick on the Names of Mr. Trmoruy STEEVENSON, | 


and Mr. FRANCis JokDan. 


T rue hearts united under-neath one roof, 
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Excludes all ill,and makes them milchief-proo 
n union,all ſorts of Virtues are: 

Love is the bond of Peace, and ſtrength of Wa 
ars muſt uſe Love, as well as Martial Law, 
It ever England gain Americ 

rder, guide all your conſultations, then 
Zealous afteRion makes ye happy me 
he World is falſe, the Bonds of Eiendſhip crack, 
And Amity her ſelf is »n the Ra 

ow happy then, are thoſe few friends that bc 
Bound to each other in Fidelit 

ou rwo are ſuch, may all that Love profeſs 
Expreſle their hearts towards you to bh no leſ 
incerity and Secreſie comply, 
To keep your firm and ating Amit 

he greateſt ſtrength, 47vifron hath brought low 
Heaven wer't not for Union would be { 
mperours, Kings, Princes, all Powers that are, 
Totter to pieces in a Civil Wa 

nyF doth then grow fat, when ſhe can tread 
Upon the Limbs of a divided hea 

ſe bur theſe Contemplations, and you may 
Counr your ſelves richer then all Afric 

xcule my rugged Counlel, you are Men 

Know better guides to lead you, then my Pe 


N othing that may diſturb your Peace appear , 


I 


uſpicion-like, to put your thoughts in tear : 


O ne bond contain ye, and may falſe miſprition 
N ever have any power to work divihon : 


Hearts (like the Flint and Steel) each other ſtrike, 
And Need Not Err, But Each Doth Each Love Like : 
They Love for Love, that's a true Lovers ation, 
Such as the Caxſe is,luch rhe Sar faftion. 
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A Panigeri ck 


| Compoſed onthe meritorious Name of the 
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_. moſt accompliſhed 
Mr. GEORGE SLAUGHTER, 
G reatneſs and goodneſs that but ſeldom do 


 E nterinto one man, are both in you; | 
' O ne ſingle heart, at one time doth inherit 


(R ightfully to) one great, and oue good ſpirit : 
G raceful in all your actions, you are what 
E very gallant man ſhould imitzte. 


| S$ laughterand Mercy in one Man agree, 


L ove mixt with ſtrength, valour with curteſie : 


A. nd may you nere be thought a Ladies friend 
. U nleſs you uſe them to a noble end: 


|. G o forth and proſper, may you alwayes be 


H appy in Love; andin Hoſtilicie. / 
T ruth guide your will, Reality your theughr, 


 E rrorsin Loveand Loyalty are naught: 


R eturn victorious, and may nothing prove 
Repugnan to your Valour and your Love 


On Love. 


He that endures the rack of Loves deſire 
-4 Doth fry in froſt, and he doth freeze in fire. 
On Womens Love. 
] theſe extremities moſt Women moye, .* (love 
Rack where they hate, and cloy men where they 
On 
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03 alittle Gentleman and one Mr. Story that | 
quarreld in the ſtreet. 


He little man, by tother mans vain-glory , 
It ſeems was roughly us'd, ſo fates the Story. 
Burt being a little heated, and high blown 

In anger, flyes on Story, plucks him down 
And when they riſe, I know not how it fated, - 
One got ihe worſt, the Story was tranſlated 
From white to red, but ere the fight was ended 
It ſeemes a Gentleman thar one befriended 
Came in and parted them. The little blade | 
Ther's no man could deſire or yet jperſwade 
But he would fight ſtill, till another came | 
And with perſwaſions counſel'd 'gninſt -the ſame, 
*®I was in this manner, friend you ſhall not fight 
With one that's ſo unequal roiyour height, 

Stoyy 1s tall, the tother made rreply, 

I'de pluck him down were he three ſtorves high. 


O» Ben. Johnſon «nd a Country wan. 


P Es. 7ohnſon ina Tavern once begans. 
Rudely to talk to a plain Country man. 
And thus it was, Thou dull laborious Moyle ET 
That I beleeve wert made for nought but toyle.; E: 
For every Acre of thy Land IT have 

Twenty of wit : Such Acyes Sir, are brave, 
Replyed the Country 149 : What great Miſtakers, 
Havewe been of your wealth, * Hr, 1ſt eAcrer. 


POEMS. 

A POEM COMMENDATORT, 
To the incomparable Pattern of inimitable 
Perfection, 


Mrs, ELTANOR ENGLEFIELD 


Siſter unto the juſtly honoured, 
Sir Francis Englefield, Baronet. 


HMadam- , 


' Our Merit at this minute raiſes | 

My Pentopaint the Piture of your Praiſes z 

And'tis mo fir ſome good-hand ſhould hold fortd', 

Their virtues who are modeſt 1n their worih:; 

For he whoſe wary eys (hal look upon 

Your features with-examination . 

May eaſily diſcern as many<charms 

| As theirs that are lock'd in great Princes Arms: _ 

I do not ſay your Eys are Stars, or that 

Your Lip.and Cheekare to be wondred at ; 

Nor that-your Alablaſter Brow and Breaſt , 

Our-ſhine the Snow, out-ſcent the Phaenix neſt : 

Burt thatin every part of you doth move, 

Somerhing for every one to fall in Love : 

That man which would all female feature \iew , 

Hath loft his eyes thar-finds it not in you - 

{ Love leads you by the hand,aqnd your fair yonth, 

| Knows nothing but what's relative to-truth : 
Imperial-innocence tn either eye, 

Declares whole'volumes of divinity : 

Such looks as yours would make a Poet grow 

Fluent and chaſt but love in Zolio : Arts 


POEMS. 


Arts are your honourers, the z;/e do ſip 
Sententious ſweetneſle from your ſacred Lip : 
Beauty and Grace, the onely perfe& path 
Of Love and Honour your perfeRion hath : 
Excuſe my language, Madam,for your high 
Deſervings are above all flattery : 

Truth fills me with theſe praiſes, you excel 

In merit more then I can write or tell : 
Heaven inſpire you, may the crowned crue 
Of Cherubims for ever wait on you ; 

Faith fils your frame it ſhews where ere you paſs 
Tranſparent as a Lilly clos'd in Glaſs : 

Opinions not your rule, what ere you ſee, 

Is through the Opricks of pure Piety : 

Wiſdome with true Religion is your Law, 

And kept like the Decrees in Perſia, 

Knowing no alteration : May the bright 

Beams of eternal glory be your light ; 

Ecernal joys dwell with you : May you do 
Nothing but what your Maxer prompts you to : 
Noble intentiens,guide your thoughts, and may 
No evill meet you till your Funeral day : 

As you are bleſt with Beauty,ſo may you 
Be faithfull where you find a Servant true : 
Love is a Princely Paſſion, if it be 
Accommodared with Fidelity : 

Conſtancy Crowns all Union, if that Virtue 
Knit a firm knot, falſhood can never hurt you, 
Excuſe theſe rude expreſſions, what I do 
Madam ? your fair deſerts invite me to. 


"RI 
An Elegy and Epitaph, 


Sacred tothe immorcal memory of that deplored, and 
unparalleP d Laay, 


The Lady Maxy Roprs.,' 


Lately 4 Loyal Wife tothe Right Honourtble Cur1STOPALE 
Lord Roytr3Baron of Tenham,and Siſter ro the Worſhipfull, 
Sir FrRanCis ENGLEFIELD » Baronet, 


Who in her prime of Touth, Beauty,and Virtue,Cancel'd 
the Bonds of her ( reation , by exchanging this 
Temporal Life, for Eternal Felicuy. 


Th: Elegy, 


Ake heed good Reader, for unleſle chy eyes 
Are fitted to become a Sacrifice , 

This is no Object for thy fight : We have 

Emprtied a Sea of Sorrow in one Grave ; 

She is deceas'd in whoſe bright Soul did. move, 

All that good men admire and Angels love ; 

To whoſe bright eyes more luſtre did reſort, 

Then would illuminate a Princes Court :: 

Whoſe Beauty,though in yon Celeſtial Sphere , 

Cannot, be ſure,much brighter then *rwas here : 

Fair as unſhaded light, or as the dy 

In its firſt birth, when all the year was AZay ; 

Sweet as the Altars ſmoak when as it flies, 

In zeal from an accepted Sacrifice ; 

Fragrant as Beds of Roſes, or the blew 

Violet whoſe veins ſwel with the morning dew. 


Kind 


POEMS. 
Kind as the willing Saints and chaſter far 
Then in their Prayers forgiven Hermits are : 
In brief, ſhe had whatever was call'd good 
T hat wore theintereſt of fleſh and blood ; 
You'd ſay (had you this beauty look*d upon) 
The Soul had then her beſt apparel on. 
Reader, I fee thy Tears begin to fall, 
Therefore this brevity ſhall ſhut up all ; 
For fear thou flow from hence (in a Spring-tide) 
To Heaven to be further ſatisfi'de: - 
Yet ere thou dri'ft thy eyes, prithee vouchſafe 
With reverend care to read her Epitaph. 


Tie Epitaph. 


Ere grows a Plant, whoſe fertile root doth even 
Extend its branches to the height of Heaven : 
So ſweet a flower it bears for ſight and touch; 

That God's own Garden,is compos'd of ſuch : 
Ea-n was beautifull, but this bright Stem 

Reaches the Walls of new fer»ſalem ; 

Chaplets of ſuch ſweet Flowers tranſplanted there 
Redeemed Saints,and mighty Martyrs were : 
Arch-Angels ſing to ſee her ſecond birth, 

Yield ſuch occaſion to advance their mirth : | 
Farewell fair innocent, may every Reader 
Onely deſire to follow ſuch a Leader : 

Reſt in thy joy,whileſt we with many a tear, 
Do grieve cauſe thou art gone,and we are here, 
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